
BOB AND MAY.
Bob nod May wero sweethearts.
Ofcourso they were: that's what they

had been learning over since Boh, a
Stripling of 20, had come out from Ten¬
nessee to tho Texas Panhandle with tho
family.
In thoso days May was a bright hair¬

ed, high strung little girl of M whom
Bob uover called nor thought of as "red-
beaded. ''

Bob was n strong, good humored boy,
not a bit afraid of work, and bo had a
way with him that gave him command
of men and creatures. lie rose rapidlyin old man Love's employ from .simple
cow puncher lo wagon boss, then fore¬
man, and when ho was only 25 wont,
with tho npproval and good will of his
employer, to t:;ku the positiou of ranch
manager for Lioston company.

All the wo: Id loves a lover. Bob was
Buch n whole hearted one, his stato of
mind was so patent, ho took such de¬
light in it, wore his chains with such
©pen prido and enthusiasm, that all tho
Panhandle felt with nnd for him.
Aud old man Love was pleased

enough with tho match and greatly
given to bragging of Bob jus a coming
adjunct to tho Love greatness, until tho
tragedy of the? ono horned brindlo cow,
which toro tilings all up generally,
threatened to never two loving hearts
and darken forever Bob's and May's
happy horizon.

This old cow.worth perhaps $7.
bobbed up at one of tho roundups' sport¬
ing, in addition to tho B N of tho Bos¬
ton National, which was facetiouslyknown as tho "Bean" brand, old man
Love's (xxx).
Though very uncommon, such acci¬

dents may occur in tho haste and con¬
fusion of branding without necessarily
implying dishonesty on somo ono's
part. While they do sometimes result
in fights and killings they aro easily
enough adjusted between reasonable
people, since any clever cattleman can
readily tell which brand is of tho long¬
er standing.
But any cowboy on the range would

have told you that while old man Love
was sqnaro enough himself ho was a

crazy crank about tho sacredness of his
brand. His long suit was to jump up
and down and swear that it never yet
was on anything that wasn't his own.
He invariably claimed an animal that
boro it in addition to another brand
(ns did this old cow) however plainly it
showed as the newer of tho two, though
as a matter of fact his branding irons
wero handled by just as many careless
cowboys as any others.

If Bob bad known what that aged
und damaged brindlo cow was going to
cost him, ho might perhaps have blink¬
ed his obvious duty and let old man
Lovo havo her.in the face of right and
reason.
But ho was not the man to be backed

down by any one, and ho dared tho
worst.and got it!
Ho held the cow for his company,aft¬

er a fierce contest, and old man Lovo
went home raging, to give his distorted
version of the affair, issue orders that
no member of his family was to speak
to or of Bob from that time forth, and
to remark significantly that he had far
rather seo a child of his married to n
horse thief than to a person capable of
such behavior.
Communication between tho lovers

had since been managed, onco or twice,
by the utmost stealth and secrecy. Hav¬
ing, by this means, been assured of hiB
sweetheart's steadfastness ami readiness
Bob sent her word by ono of her father's
cowboys to ride a good horso past tho
half way branding pen. armed himself
with a license and hung around tho
Triple X ranch for a week.
When May finally found the oppor¬

tunity to slip away in tho most careless
manner, with ono of tho men's som¬
breros on and in the face of threatening
weather, she received a rapturous wel¬
come from tho long banished Bob, and
they promptly headed their ponies for
Squire Wiley's, just tho other side of
Roaring creek, who was supposed to be
holding himself in readiness for their
visit.
What Mexican or other paid spy or

what unfriendly or envious hand car¬
ried the news to old man Lovo will not
bo known, but he burst into ono e;f his
near cow camps at dinner, shortly aft¬
er Bob and May's departure, like a roar¬
ing South African lion with mustard in
his eye.
"Tho boys".who knew well enough

what was afoot, and what would be
asked of them dropped their tin cups
and plates, jumped on their waiting
ponies and were out of hailing distance
before' he fairly lit in their midst.
But old Hank Ponrsall, the cook, was

a new man, not long from southwest
Texas, neither knowing of nor caring
particularly for Bob Holly and his lovo
affair. So he stood at his official post,
at the tail end of tho chuck wagon, and
gave amiable attention to tho impas¬
sioned harangue! and singular antics of
this now and entertaining employer.

Being commanded to come along and
assist in dispersing Bob and rescuing
May, bo mounted a Seriems appearing
but fitful tempered buckskin colored
pon}', with one whito eye and much
symmetry of bone .as much of a char¬
acter in its way as Hank wns in his.
and started, with considerable interest
and curiosity.
They rode hard and wero nenr over¬

hauling tin. lovers within a mile of
> Roaring creek. But while pursuer nnd

puisued pushed on at their utmost paco
another factor was coming with a hun-
dred times greater speed to take a hand

[j -in tho game.
The dry bed of Roaring creek was

just before them, beyond that a tiny
rise, then an arroyo, nnd beyond that
again tho roof of the justice's houso,
just in sight. As Bob and May clatter¬
ed over tho creek bed and scrambled up
onto tho riso beyond, both looked back,
and their ponies stopped, tossing their
heads, pricking their ears and snorting

, at a curious humming sound that sud¬
denly scorned to fill oil tho air about.
"Harry bp, darling," cried Bob,

throwing out u band to catch May's;
"it's a big storm coining from above."
Bat before they could descend, the slopo
to cross the dry nrroyo in front it was
running from bank to bank and brim¬
ming over with n sudden flood of rod,
muddy water.
And even above the noise of tlio flood

before them they heard a sound like the
angry shouting of furious multitudes.
Looking backward and up tho crock
Whence the sounds came they saw a

great, tumbling, shuddering wall.
pushing before it and bearing upon its
crest all imaginable sorts of debris.ad¬
vancing down tho dry creek bed with
such a thunderous onslaught that tho
littlo mutual on which they stood shook
and seemed fairly to lower under their
feet. They looked about them. Tho
arroyo ran into the creek below. Above,
botli it and tho creek had flooded out
until they joined. Their little mound
was an island, momentarily growing
smaller, surrounded on every side by
raging torrents, in which were driven
and whirled wholo trees, full grown
cattle, with sometimes a fence post
whoso trailing wires had caught in
their barbs all manner of ghastly wreck¬
age.
Up came tho water about them;

down fell tho big hail.
"It's a cloudburst above, darling,"

said Bob. "It won't last long.the
water won't cover this rise."
"I'm not afraid, Bob," Baid May,

with very white lips. "I'm glad I
catno anyhow. If we've got to die,
we'll die together,and tho way I'vo felt
for tho last three weeks I'm sure that's
a heap better than living apart."
Bob jumped off his pony and lifted

May from hers. Tho hail was coming
bigger and bent cruelly upon them.
Ho wrapped his slicker about her, push¬
ed tho ponies close together and shel¬
tered her with them and his own body
as best he could.
"Wo won't die," ho said, "but, poor

little girl, what an .awful storm I've
dragged you out into!"

Just then, from the farther bank of
tho creek, above tho awful howling of
tho storm, came this intelligent com¬
mand in old man Lovo's ear splitting
tones:
"May Love! You como hero to me

this minute!" And May laughed hys¬
terically.

"Well, he can't get at us anyway
.but the bail can. Oh, look nt your
poor bands! Oh, IJob, 1 can't bear it.
put the slicker back on!"
"Why, honey, "said Bob as the tears

came in earnest now. "I'd get pounded
just the same anyhow, and you must
let me have the ec^i tort of keeping some
of it oil'you it nr.rt a pntchiu on tho
way your pa would do mo if be could
get me right now.

While the storm raged and the water
roso nearly to their feet, Hank Pcntsall
had the almost exclusive benefit of old
man Love's remarks, since only his
wildest shrieks reached the young cou¬
ple, wlio were too much absorbed in each
other to heed either him or the storm
very much.
Theso remarks disagreed with Mr.

Pearsall, who was notoriously a man
of judgment and observation.
"What's tho matter with that young

feller?" ho queried angrily. " Watch
him n-standin to tho north'nrd uv his
gal, a-kocping the hail offen her! Ho
ain't no chump! If ho keeps that lick
up right through, he'll make n better
husband'n what you ever did!"
About this time, the hail ceasing, tho

expectant justice came down to tho far¬
ther bank of the arroyo. Tho water
was going down visibly, but its roar
was still considerable.
"Ho, Bob!" yelled tho justice, abovo

its sound, "got your license?"
Btd) look it out and waved it abovo

his head.
Old man Love could not from where

ho stood bear n word, but he surmised
wdiat had been said, and the sight of
tho document was a livid red rag to the
bull.

"I dare ye to marry 'em," he scream¬
ed. "I dare ye to do it!" And in an
ecstasy of rage and anxiety ho forced
his pony down into tho foaming creek
among tho whirling drift, where ho
was promptly pitched off' by the terrified
creature, which instantly returned.
Pearsall, nt thorisk of his own life, had
to fish him out, receiving plenty of
abuse for his pains and returning it
with bitter irony.

In two minutes' time the shallower
arroyo was fordable, though the creek,
down which big drift continued to
come, was not. Bob set May on her
pony, mounted his own and prepared
to ride out. The sight of the justice.a
plains Cupid, with boots, slicker and
cowboy hat.preparing to take charge
of the pair was too much for old man
Love, and dismounted as he was he
plunged, in n delirum of rage, into tho
creek, spluttering and yelling:

"Stop! Hold on! Yon just dare!"
May hesitated, frightened, but old

Hank Pearsall yanked her father out
again uud set bun oif dry land, snort¬
ing:
"Doggono ye! I pulled y'out onct

before! What fer cain't ye ßtay ou£?
Huh?
"When yo try buckin agin a boy like

that, backed by a Texas northor, you're
agoin to git left.don't yo know it?
That Kid's got a donblo cinch on prov-
eTdunee! Bet ye ho had this hyer storm
staked out!
"Go it, feller! Goit,gnl! I'm with ye

ever time.I'm for ye! Yer tho right
sort! 1 wouldn't hender yo fer all the
dumed old snake bit fools in Texas! I'll
jist gether up the scraps o' this, olo
eojit tin tote 'em back to the ranch."
And as May and Bob rodo off, tat¬

tered, beaten, draggled, but obliviously
blissful and jaunty, a faint hail follow¬
ed them:
"Goodby, kids.wish yer joy! Como

on, ole calamity!".Alico MacGowan
in Chicago Herald.

A Paris paper announces tho discoveryof a second Pompeii near Laurium. It
Btates that an entire town, with streets
and houses, has been found buried l>o-
noath a mass of earth.

Wh,it lie Said.
In nn English court a man was on trial

who could speak nothing but Irish, ami an
interpreter was called ami duly sworn. Tho
prisoner at once asked him seme question,nnd he replied. Tho judge interposedsharply.
"Whutdocs the prisoner say?" demanded

tbo judge.
"Nothing, my lord," answered the inter¬

preter.
"How dare you stty that when we nil

heard him? What was it?"
"My lord," said the interpreter, begin¬ning to tremble, "it had nothing todo with

the case."
"If you don't answer, I'll commit you.

What did he say?"
"Well, my lord, you'll excuse me, but ho

Faid, '.Who's that ould woman with the red
bed curtain round her Bitting up there?' "

Tho court roared.
"And whatdid you say?" asked the judge,looking a little uncomfortable.
"I said: 'Whist, yospalpeenl That's tho

ould boy that's gohi« to hang yez.'".Youth's Companion.
Forbidden Fruit.

"Bessy, do you think she'd let me hold
that doll for a minute if I wuz to ask her?"
-Life.

Very Dlsnppointlng.
"Now look at that letter," said young

Summers as he threw a scented square en¬

velope across the cafe table. "What would
you think to find that in your letterbox
when you came into the club?"
"Why," said the visitor, picking it up

and noticing the delicate handwriting, "I
should think that some fair young woman
was going to iuvite me to drink tea with
her tomorrow afternoon."
"Do you know, that's just what I thought

when I saw it, and that's why I am disgust¬
ed. The other night at the horse show I
was introduced to nn awfully pretty girl
who lives up the avenue. The next night I
met her again at the Von Hartman'«, and
we bad quite a chat. She promised to send
me her card. I thought this was it. It's a
shuttle."
"Oh, but she may send it yet. I wouldn't

despair so soon."
"It isn't that. It's the idea of getting

Buch a letter as that instead of the one I ex¬
pected. Don't you see what it is?"
"Do you want nie to read it?"
"You may if you eare for such things.

There is nothing private about things that
gain your confidence under false pretenses
of perfumed and sealed envelopes and femi¬
nine hands. It's getting outrageous that
one should at every turn have his heart set
beating with visions of pretty notes, only to
find printed slips telling you of the virtues
of tbo lutest clothes cleaning establishment
and the low priced menu of the new res¬
taurant on tho corner. That note informs
me that I can have my trousers pressed
regularly once a week for 25 cents, nnd tho
wagon will call to get them. Isn't that a
romantic message to crave respectful atten¬
tion in polite and insinuating guise?".
New York Tribune.

Getting Even.
A prominent Englishman, Lord D., a

proverbial hater of America and Ameri¬
cans, was dining lately in Paris with the
British minister, and next to him at the ta¬
ble was u noted Newport belle, Miss X.
The conversation had drifted to a discus¬
sion of things American. It is needless to
say that Lord D. made some pretty disa¬
greeable remarks about some Americans
he had met and some Yankee customs he
abhorred.
"Why, d'ye know," he continued, with

an almost unpardonable want of tact,
"that at sonic of the places I dined in
America I saw people eat with their knives
and spill their soup on the tablecloth."
Miss X. was thoroughly provoked by this

time, but she replied with au apparent un¬
concern:
"What poor letters of introduction you

must have had, my lordt'f
There was no more unpleasant talk about

America that evening..Harper's Bazar.

What Hurt Him.
"I don't mind your refusing nie cold vict¬

uals, ma'am," said the time worn and
travel stained pilgrim at the. kitchen door,
buttoning his faded remnant of a coat un¬
der his chin, "but when you call me n'
wort bless tramp you do me a cruel injus¬tice. I have a standing offer of $15, ma'am,
from one of the best medical colleges in
this country for#my corporosity, just us it
stands."
And with a stately bow he turned away,shuffled down the steps nnd carried his in¬

sulted corporosity to the next kitchen..
Chicago Tribune.

Explained.
Teacher.Tommy, have you found out

the difference between a republic and a
monarch j- yet?
Tommy.1 asked pa about it, and he

said that in a monarchy the people obeytheir rulers because they respect them, and
in a republic they obey the bosses 'cause
they cau't help it..Indianapolis Journal.

Precisely.
"How is it that Dodger finds boardingcheaper than housekeeping with his largo

family?"
"I suppose one reason is that ho never

pays his board bill.".Chicago Inter Ocean.
A Great Combination.

Penelope.Don't you seo tho advantage?Bich ley.No: I do not.
Penelope.Why, you know how to make

money, and I know how to spend it. What
a team we'd make!.Life.

Exeeptious.
Henderson.Do policemen always run

away when there Is n light going on?
Williamson.Oh, no. I saw six or seven

of them rush right into a dog tight the other
day..Truth.

1 'lie Ilutort Courteous.
Said the foreman to the printer
One dull afternoon lust winter,
"You're a clever sort of chap, I don't deny.But you're worse than Jew or peddler

In the sense of being a meddler,For you've always not a linger in tho pll"
Hen-1ho printer lot his copyFall upon he tluor so sloppy.
As ho answered, "Mr. Foreman, I shall stopFingering the pi hireafter,

So juM c ease your Jukes at.il laughter.
For you see.alr,". have let the matter drop."

IIa) inond's Monthly.

Are yon
suffering with

Consumption, BrightsDisease, Rheumatism,
Scrofula, Blood Poisoning,

or any of the many stubborn'
complaints which make life
miserable ? Do you know

RADAM'S

Microbe Killer
cures nil such diseases by re¬
moving the prime cause.mi¬
crobes. There is no disease in¬
curable if this remedy is taken
in time. A 50 page book, con¬
taining valuable information
ifor sufferers, mailed Free.
VheWilllam lUdam MicrobeKiller Co.

7 LalgtH iiu. New York. City.
Roanoke

JOHNSON \, Johnson.

RAlLliOADS

C. & O-
ROUTE.

Chesapeake & Ohio Railway,

Cincinnati Liiitei
aAND

F. F. V. LIMITED.

SHORTEST AMDQUICKEST TO THE WESTAND NORTHWEST.
ONLY LINE RUNNING SOLID'TEAINS TO

RICHMOND, VA.

Ltnchuuhö, November 19th. 1893.Trains arrive aud depart from Union Station,Lynchburg, Va.
TRAINS FOR CINCINNATI.

Dally.Lv. Lynchburg. 8:00 p. mAr. Lexington, Va. S:40 "

Lv. Buchanan.5:(V.| "

Ar. Clifton Forge."
Ar. Cincinnati.7:55 a. m
Ar. Louisville.11:57 "

Ar. Chicago.5:80 p. m.
Ar. St. Louis. .7:80 "

Ar. Kansas City. . 7:1 U a. m.
The Cincinnati Limited. Solid Vestibule, Kloc-

trle .Ighled witb through Pullman Sleeper to
Cincinnati him! Kt. lion Is.

TRAINS FOR RICHMOND, VA.
DallyLv. Lynchburg. 12:1(1 P. M

Ar. Richmond. ti:UU "

For further Information as to rates, routes,
tickets, etc.. address,

R. H. PANN ILL,Ticket and Passenger Agent, 811) Main street
Lynchburg, Va.
JNO. D. POTTS,

Division Passongor Agent, Richmond, Va,

maw NorfolkfWestern B»
BOBKDULBIN EFFECT NOVEMBER 10 51893

westbound, lbavh boahokb daily.
8c00a. m. (Washington and Chattanooga Umllod)for Bristol and beyond. StopB at Chris

ttunsbnrg and Radford, also at prlnclpastations west of Ruaford. Pullman slecpcnto New Orleans and Memphis Dlnlnc car
attached

7:31 a. in. for Radford, BlneQcld and Pocahontas.4:40 P.M. THK CHICAGO EXI'KKSS for
Biuclleld. Pocahontas, Kenova, Columbnennd Chicago. Pullman BulTctSlecper Rounoko
to Columbus without change.

«ohth and babtbound. lbavb boahokb dail1
1155 a. ni. tor Petersburg, Richmond and

Norfolk.
11:10a. m. for Washington, Hngcrstown, Phila¬

delphia and New York.
11 lSJp. m. for Richmond and Norfolk. Pullmai

sleeper Hoonokc to Norfolk and LyncbbnrRto R<e> mond.
10 CO p. in. (Washington and Chattanooga in

ltcd) tor Washington, Uageretown, Phlladol
phla aud New York. Pullman sloepere tc
Washington, Philadelphia and New York via
Shenandoab Junction and Baltimore and
Ohio railroad. Stops only at principal staMont.

.Jnrhum Division.Leave Lynchbnrg (Unlotstation) dally 3:15 p. m. for South lionton and
Durham and Intermediate stullnns.

Wlnston-Salem Division.Leave Roanoke Union
station) daily 18:10 p. m. for Rocky Mount,Marttnsvtlle, Wlnston-Salem and lntcrnie-
diate stations.

For all additional Information apidy at ticket
. fflceor to w. B. BEVILI.,General Passenger Agent, Roanoke, Va.

JAPANESE

pilUB'

CURB
A Now and Complete Treatment, consisting otSUPPOSITORIES. Capsules of ointment ami two

Uoxftaof ointment. A nover-fnlling Cure for Piles
uf every uaturu ami degree. It makes an operationwith ilie knife or injections of carbolic acid, which
aro painful nnd seldom a permanent euro, awl often
resulting in death, unnecessary. Why endurethis torrible disease? We guarantee Oboxes to oure any ease. You only pay for
boneflta received, tl a box, 0 for f5. Sent by mall.
Ounrantees Issued by our agents.
rnNQTIP ftTlflN Cured, Piles Prevented,IsUilO i ITH I IUW by Japanese LlverPelletstho irrent LIVKH nnd STOMACH REGULATOR and
ULOOl) l'CHl riKK. Small, mild aud pleasant to
iske, espeolally ndnptcd for children's uee. 60Düses'tS cents.
GUARANTEES issued only oy

CURISTIAN & BARBEB,
Roanoke, Va.

N0TTI1HAM & HALLBtF
THE LEADING

COAL AND WOOD DEALERS.
J|We always have Lump Po¬
cahontas Coal, Sawed Stovt
and Dry Pine Kindling.
GOOD WEIGHT, GOOD COAL

AND PROMPT DELIV¬

ERY GUARANTEED
Office: No. 7 Commerce street.

Yards: 528 Klrs» Avenue n. w

PHONE so- «i « fttr

Oa-togrrLi Bros',
RESTAURANT,

BLUFFIELD, W. VA.
Roanokers aud others visiting

Hlunfiold invited tocall. Popular prices
6 30 tf

SPECIAL ATTENTION
Is called to the following list o

NOW OFFERED AT

ENOCK BROS.'
NEW YORK BAZAAR.

25 dozen Handkerchiefs 3 cents each.
25 dozen Handkerchiefs 4 cents each.
25 dozen Initial Handkerchiefs, :> cents each.
25 dozen Hemstitched Handkerchiefs, 7 cents each.
25 dozen Swiss Embroidered Handkerchiefs, 10 cents each
25 dozen SwIsb Embroidered Handkerchiefs, 12 cents each.
25 dozen Initial Handkerchiefs, 15 cents o<ich.
25 dozen Silk Embroidered Handkerchiefs, 15 cents each.
25 dozen Silk Initial Handkerchiefs, 25 cents each.
25 dozen Silk Initial Handkerchiefs, better quality, 50 cents each.
25 dozen Silk Initial Handkerchiefs, fine quality, 51.00 each.
25 dozen Moucholr Cases, 25 cents each.
25 dozen Moucholr Cases, 39 cents each
25 dozen Glove Cases, 39 cents each.
25 dozen Assorted Fancy Indian Baskets, 10 cents up.25 dozen Photograph Frames, 15 cents each.
15 dozen Photograph Primes, celluloid, 50 cents each.
5 dozen Feather Boas, 39 cents each.
3 dozen Feather Boas, extra long, SI.25 each.

10 dozen Muffs, 39 cents each.
5 dozen Muffs, 50 cents each.
5 dozen Muffs. 75 cents each.
25 dozen Kid Gloves, tans, all sizes, 50 cents a pair.25 dozen Kid (Hoves, tans, all sizes. 75 conts a pair.25 dozen Kid Gloves, tans and blacks, all sizes, SI.00 a pair.25 dozen Assorted White Aprons, 25 cents each.
25 dozen Assorted Nurses' Caps, 35 conts each.
25 dozen Knit Shirts. 50 cents each.
25 dozen Feather and Gauze Fans, assorted, 75 conts up.

WE HAVEiAN ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF

Ladies' and Children s

Cloaks and Furs.
ANS ELEGANT LINE OF

AN UNSURPASSED DISPLAY OF

Millinery Goods
and Children's Caps.

Ladies' and Children's Underwear and Hosiery
IN ENDLESS VARIETY.

SILK, LINEN AND SWISS HANDKERCHIEFS,
And a full line ofl Linens, Tidies, Tablecovers,
and Curtains, in Chenille and Lace. All
of the above goods are being offered at
Reduced Prices and we hope you willftake
advantage of this opportunity. Yours^Resp'y«

THENEWYORK BAZAAR,


